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IK "j
Tht nioft Interesting ftory of

H 'J rian wrlltcn by Don Carlos Mu- - f" ,Vr detnlllnfi: matter In whlrh tlio -
BT ? rnt'lrc country In intercstcil, was

T Ccmi The Sunday Tribune of -

m Y janu'iO' 5. The, father of the
, Mi Y :,.,0- - Is a pillar In the Mormon

R eli'lph Mr. MuMor, who tolls tho v
C ' 'L story. wju hlmisolf a missionary of

K 7 ihp Mormon church, who presided
K nvtr tlm Turkish niiHsIon. lit! was v
EE T Wi'ii In fait Lah; anrl knows v
It ' T hi' penlcs. The first
II "7 chanter details tho murrlngc of y
m 7 the husband of a third wife, after 4- -

SJPpHl. the latter had been married tdx- - -

IBM' ' Iccn years, during which time sho v
WW--' X bad borne to tho honor and glory v- -

'E of her husband seven chlldron, to

K X Ills fourth wife, tho lnft one lie- -
K X comliip the favorite. Tho third v
Bk 2. nlfe wan one of hundreds of i

f 1 plural wives in Utah. !

J The second chapter discloses howil i, tho prophet officiates at a re- -

i jcarfcablo wedding, and Martha
i and Ellznbeth find favor In tho

S H i. Srht of tho Lord. Tho hero is v
M 4 Introduced. The promptings of

X the Kvll Ono are overruled, tho
X mlrolon to England Is detailed and

MS in burning testimony Is given.
B The third chapter treats of the
R 2. Word of thu Lord nccordlng to that
H X Wesaed volume, the Doetrlno and ;7 f X Covenants, whleh pays It Is r

s, X "quick and powerful, sharper than r
' f .a d sword to tho dividing -

X asunder of both joInU; and mar- - ?

3! I row." It also slvea details of tho
1 X dlnnr slven by Elder Mahnid to A- -
f1 4 Apostl" Reyarp. who reads IiIh -
f . hot a lecture on tho ohacrvaneo
I X of HIrIous duties.

' & r Chapter four talks about tho --r
X Mormons belnp a pceulhir peoplo,
X and also details th taklnpr of a v

i v relwlon Jinrl u now wife by -
u Elder lahrud. whllo a stake -

ri- - v president expounds tho. Word of r
A the Lonl. ;.

IB"i f .r. Chapter live tells how Emma
jl I f Bptkslead becomos Mrs. Alexim- - .

St (,,r Muhnid ff tinie and Mrs. .Io- - 4--

ff fajiIi HrlKhani .Johnson for eter- - r
4 nity. How Satan Is plven lall- - 4

S v tude In Zlon and how the Saints !

be I V 0UG'11 his satnnlc tnnjesty. -

CHAPTER VI.
flr

Jfita Calton M.nlmul was no longer
s S the favorite. J?ila f'nllon Ialirud, bo- -

uff no longer I ho favorite, no lounor
I retained the spirit of the gospel; ami,

no longer retaining tho spirit of tho
s.a I OTpIi Calton Mahnid vras

1 Bi I onScr happ3'. And beiiifr "o longer
mti.' happy, Hila ('niton IMahrud, Ihird wifo
--Al !( of Bishop Alexander Mahitrd. becaino
n; Gii- a depressing bore to her husband and
A1 all I: is friends.

GEii Al,er "Fining lier mind to admit the
Wotjf fmt ouhf, regarding her Into position.
. Ilea , Patau did the rest; and it wis not

; lone before Rita Calton .Mali rod began
tiDlac- - j lo tlinik she saw. in her unhappy stale

j J of mind, the punishment; of God visited
IW X ,,pni1 ,lcr or C0,n,P !ls fho W hor-Ei0- y

ft if self, between Alexander and his first
ilshtO w'"'. Martha and Elizabeth.

V ft And this, brethren, leads me to ob-- 4

l serve how easy ir. is to lose the lesf.i-- 1

iiiony to tlie divine origin of ,Mormon-nf'-

b
I51"' am invr CJiri'fl,l w- -' nil should be

IuAjI ' m " clnilv lives to exclude all
Hfciims and tears regnrding the truth- -

Ymi 1,lncss ""'--I divinity of this great
I ter"(,ay W0l',- - s ns we believe

ior'A- v" nro 1511105 s0 lou' "s "vvu c,

ditci
' onr ms'tuations to proper channels,

1b Poia ,V!0 i:m contimxr' believe, but when
enulift lWC ll'mH' fl" spirit by reaching out
with itaf,cr forbidden knowledgo; when we
frauds Provv d'onleinted .with those priceless
b 1M ltnltns 'v,'u by t.Iio leaders of Zion,

Tledcei
Rn'1 t,,ru lo "ivostigating on our own

he tali i,!C0Ull, lPn' indeed, are wc on
hrWtf i'IiU,lmMH ground, 'imporiling the
ilorfl fc''r"Ml futtiro of onr souls.

t f Of late wo hear much of the iitde-"- i
jMiident Mormon. Voting niislarts scek- -
llnjr the smiles and plaudits of the

' ;trickcil, have losL (he spirit, and have
(J icn wlial inciv torm nn ,I,d-a- l

i si and. They even dare to
i question the acts of the Lord's an- -

uointcd. Having lost the spirit, they
1 Itannot comprehend the deep spiritual

it Mrntlis of tltcir religion, and so they
SnQP jtall theniselvcs independent Mormons.
v Dearly beloved, there is no such

ijJEK, phing, nor ean there ever be an in- -

i U draws nearer f he brink of apostasy George goes to flic farm Km ma enter-- -

? tains two apostles, and (lie bishop receives a warning and writes a letter. ::
I

. .) : : : .

dependent Mormon. Any man with the
reasoning powers of a gnat can see
tho truth of this statement. Any man
with a groats worth .of the divino
intelligence knows that no Mormon

j ean be independent, without denying the
newer of the priesthood, when he is no

I longer a Mormon, but an apostate.
I "The fact of the matter is," to quote

the chief of the fjord's living oracles,
"when a man says you can direct mo
spiritually, but. not temporally, he lies
in tho presene.o of God.'

Xo Latter-da- Saint vrill deny the
power of the priesthood (o lend in
spiritual affairs, and only the s

of Jsrael will question life priest-
hood's right to guide them in temporal
affairs, and such lie in tho presence
of God, for tho prophet; has so declared.
Tt follows of necessity that if tho

ricsthood has the right (o guide in
toth spiritual and temporal affairs, no

Mormon can claim to bo independent
without lying in the presence of Al-
mighty, and to do so is nu act of
apostasy.

If f were called upon to name the
greatest danger to Mormon institu-
tions. 1 would have to answerr "Tho

powers of reason with which
tho saints have been endowed." By
this it is not meant that the" saints
should not study and reason along
proper lines lines laid down by the
revelations of the Lord through his
prophets no, this all should do in
order to advance. But to go beyond
those lines and question their existence
even; here is where the danger lies.
The kingdom of God on earth would
not stand a day if wo as a pooph',
should lei our reasoning faculties get
away from us in an effort to draw I ho
line between the probable and the im-
probable. Our mission on earth is
to bcliove; and 'when we believe, then
fall lo with ottr whole might and main
and believe harder than ever. Do not
doubt. Lf your reason prompts you lo
doubt throttlo it at once. If your
prophet says it is "Ihufand so," and
your reason tells you it is "so and
thus,'' strangle 3'oiir reason. Bottle it
up, tic it up. box it up; do anything
to get it out of the way, for how 'in the
name of common sense are you going
to believe a thing if you permit your
reason to tell you lhat'it is not so?

Consider (he lilies: they reason not,
neither do they question, and yet I he.
prophet himself, if judged by his testi-
mony beforo the Senate committee in-

vestigating Keed Smoot, is not more
pure and spotless in the sigh I of
heaven's angels than they.

But, unless we return to Rita Calton
Mahrud, this story never will be I old.
As has already been said, Rita was no
longer the. favorite, and in the ache of
her bruised heart., she was foolish
enough (o imagine that she could read
God's displeasuro upon her for her
polygamous life. And though she was
conscious ' that, when she married
Brother Mahrud she had been moved
upon by what sho thought was the
spirit of revelation, and that she had
had an intense desire to serve (he
Lord, she found it evermore impossible
to extract comfort from this knowledge.
Tho revelation to (he Prophet Joseph,
recorded in the Doctrino and Coven-
ants, hud always afforded her some
comfort until she discovered what
tho spiritually weak seem io consider
a verv grave discrepancy between that
sacred book and the Bool; of Mormon.
Sho had allowed the power of sin to
usurp the control of her mind until it
became quito impossible for her to
understand how the Lord in one age
could declaro that the polygamy of
David and Solomon was truly abomin-
able in his sight, and in another
age extol the polygamy of these same
men, as the thing essential to man's
highest salvation.

Boor Rita, even though her darkness
of mind was the natural result of using
too freely her faculties of reason, it is
hard not to feel pity for her. And, not

withstanding wo are taught by our liv-
ing oracles to hate our enemies and to
leave the sinful to tho buff c tings of
Satan, still it is hard not to Jove Rila.
for she had some truly noble (raits of
character. In IMtn's entire neighbor-
hood there was no woman, even among
(he nost faithful, who was so generous
and kind and sweetly merciful to the
unfortunate as was this erring soul.

That ltita loved Bishop Mahrud with
her whole heart there ean be no denying.
She gave to him the very best of her
life, and her most fervent, prayers had
ahvnys been in his behalf. And what
was more, sho would have gone on pray-
ing for him; loving him and slaving for
him till the end of the chapter, If ho
had been foolish enough to have closed
his oars lo the demands of his religion
and hearkened only to her.

Bishop Mahrud was too active and
busy a 7nau (o spend his lime in love-makin- g

at Rita's home. Besides, it so
happened that Emma 's residence was
located near the scene of his daily ac-
tivities, and in such a peculiar manner
as to afford him a great deal more se-
curity from tho United States marshals
than an- - of the other homes could pos-
sibly have done. And for this reason,
days and weeks and 'sometimes months
elapsed without the bishop's being able
to seo his other wives. Since marrying
Emma he had discovered that the farm
was less secure than he had supposed
it lo be. Martha and Elizabeth seemed
lo understand these conditions thorough-
ly, and if they ever felt at all neglected,
they were too wise to admit it even to
themselves. They hold lo the even (enor
of their lives, rejoicing in the gospel,
xis all mothers in jsrael should; causing
tho bishop no trouble or worry whatso-
ever, and leaving him with all his time
and energies to devote to the Lord.
With Rila it. was different. She fretted
and slowed and pr.'iyed and cried until
she wore herself on I. and to no real
purpose.

And so there came a (iino when Bila
rebelled. It. was in this way: Martha
had suddenly been called to her eternal
rest and reward, and as Elizabeth was
too feeble and broken in health to at-
tend lo the a Hairs of the farm, it be-
came necessary for the bishop to move
one of his other families into the conn
try lo help her. Xow there were manv
reasons why Riin should be his. logical
choice for this mission, and nol the least
of theso reasons was tho fact that Em-
ma was his for this life only, and ho
wanted to make tho most of tho time
that she was his.

But Tfita balked. For tho first time
in her life sho came right out and re-
fused to do the bishop's bidding. Hav-
ing no belter excuse lo offer, she simply
stated that, she had never lived on a
farmland she was not disposed to begin
at this late day; and especially not as
her doing so would necessitate taking
her children away from even tho scant
educational facilities the city then af-
forded. In vain did Bishop Mahrud
point out the fuel thai her children
would be as well off as the children of
Martha and Elizabeth had been, for the
black spirit ol" rebellion had taken
complete possession of her heart and
she refused. j0 go. It was at this limethat the bishop, the very soul of kind-
ness and generosity, lost: his patience
and told Bita that sho was too indolent,
and lazy to earn her own salt. A
thoughtless remark that, caused this sillv
woman's love (o almost iiirn to hatred.

And there were other happenings, tri-
fles really, that seemed to hurt Rita an
awful lot. For instance, tho bishop
called one evening to seo how things
were going on in Rita's home, and to
have a bile of lunch. Jle came in dis-
guise, and laughed y overthe (right he had given his family, liehad nearly forgiven Bila for not "oingto the farm and was in high spirits
When Rita said lo him;

.nP;!-.- ' (s.,H! '.'ways called him pa).t a. beorgie has just got to have somenow clothes, and Bessie hasn't a dress

: lit to .wear on Sunday, and the other
I children all need shoes, and X don't

know what I'll" but brother Mahnid
j stopped her. He was bored. At the
I

(,lose of 'a strenuous day he had dropped
in for a little visit, and now he was
called upon lo listen to a miserable talc
of family wants.

"Is it possible, Rita, Hint vott think
havo nothing to do but to buy clothes7

Bo you imagine that because E am
in a bank, I am made of money?

Lau I never enter this house without
being bored to death with these simple
and aggravating questions?"

"They are not simple questions."
"Tut! Tut! Tut! Don't interrupt mc

when I am speaking. You know that
children don't need shoes this beautiful
weather. 1 never hud shoes to wear
this time of the year when T was a boy,
and 1 am sure that you never had so
many clothes when you were a girl as
Bessie has right now. George is- old
enough to earn his own clothes; thou-
sands of boys his age have to. and he
must begin to rustle for himself. 1 am
thoroughly tired of being pestered
About money, bills and clothing of every
description.

"But, pa, you must see "
"Of course, there you go again. You

say I must see. Rita, do yon realize,
what you are saying? How much money
do ,you need? Take your lime, now, anil
think, it out and let mo know in a few
days the very least .you can get along
with, and T will try and get .you an or-
der on the 'Co-op- .' "

Bishop Mahrud had reference lo
Zion's Mercantile .Institu-
tion, in which concern he was a heavy
.stockholder and director. At tin's
point, of the conversation he remem-
bered that he had a priesthood meet-
ing to attend and so, after having
George go out to see if (ho coast was
clear, he took his departure from the
back door and reached tho street from
Brother Woodside 's house on (he op-
posite corner. Rita, left alone, with
her care free children, brooded and
wept as though her heart would break,
and on the followiug morning she sent
George to Ins father's office with this
note:

"The following isi list of things ac-
tually needed:

"1-o- r George Now hat. shoes, suit
of clothes for school, stockings and un-
derwear.

""For Bessie Hat, shoes and stock-
ings, underwear and dress for Sun-
days.

"For Lucinda Shoes and Sundaj
dress.

"For Loray Shoes, hat, overalls,
and clothes for Suuda3'. Estella is des-
titute of clothes, and looks more like
the daughter of a ragpicker than a
banker. As Joseph and the bab" are
(oo .young to go out, I will make their
clothes do.

" know that, you will say (hat I
should make t he girls drosses, and vou
know very well (hat. T have nothing lo
make (hem of, and that all the money
.1 have seen in six weeks was tho four
dollars and fifty cents I got from Mrs.
Anderson on the milk account. You
need not consider the fact that I have
no clothes fit to wear, but you must
consider your own children, Rita."

Bishop Mahrud smiled sweetly as he
read this communication, and," as he
filed it away in one of the pigeon holes
of his desk, he turned to George and
said:

"Georgie, how old arc you?"
"Fifteen."
"Fifteen; well, you are quite a man.

How would you like to go to the farm
and help with the work 7"" HI like it. fine."

"Well, Brother Brown is going 'lo
srart for (he farm in a few miuules,
and you may go with him. Now, you
mind Brother and do whatever
ho tolls you, and I will see about giv-
ing you a horse on your birlhdav."

"All right, pa, but I'll have to run
home and ask ma."

"No: you'll not have time for thai.
1 will tell your mother and it will bo
all right. ,You run over to Aunt Fin-rna- 's

now and chop wood till Brother
Brown conies, and remember, you are
to do jttst as he tells you. Run along
now, so as nofto be too late."

Away the young savage ran to
"Aunt Emma's," almost delirious
with the prospect of going to the farm
and earning a real live horse. And all
(hat day, for it. was not lill toward
evening that Brother 'Brown came for
him. he worked like a Trojan. As his
tired arms swung the ax. his brain
buililed air castles, in which cows and
calves, sheep and horses, and fresh but-
ter and green apples, and great barns
of hay to play in. were all joyfully
.nimbled together. His fondest dreams
had been of the farm, where there were
no books and where tho hardest work
was only child's play, aud where a
feller's everyday clothes were good
enough for Sunday. How happy George
was and how much ho loved his father
for giving him this chance of a life-
time, may never be told.

It was long after dark that night
when George, tired and hungr, and
cold, arrived at tho farm..

Kita waited all day for her son's re-
turn, and when tho shades of night be-
gan to gather she went out to seek
him. George had never disappointed
his mother before, and she could not
help feeling that something very un-
usual had overtaken him lo keep him
from returning after his errand. The
neighbor bovs told her (hat Georgie
had not been with them thar. day, so,
becoming thoroughly alarmed, she
started out to find 'the bishop. His
ofllco had been closed for some time
when she arrived, and then she did
that which was good for her, for it
wounded her pride;, she went to the
homo of the favorite, where she felt
sure the father of her children would
be

Emma's home, on that evening, was
the scene of considerable festivity.
Apostles Reyarp and Scrowley, each
with his favorite wife, had quietly re-

turned to Zion, and, owiug to the fact
that warrants wero out for their ar-
rest, and that their homes in (he citv
were constantly watched by the ene-
mies of the Lord, they were wisely par-
taking of tho hospitality of Bishop
Mahrud and Emma.

To the hosts, the visit, unexpected
(hough if was. was a source of delight
and gratification for apostles stand
near I he throne in Zion, representing
(he Lopnoleh of religions, social and
business life. ,11. was not every bishop
in Ihe church I hat could gci Lo eulcr-lai- n

two families of apostles at the
same lime. And iu the Sisters Reyarp
and Scrowley, Emma found ready sym-
pathizers with her own position in life.
All three women were near the same
age. and Sister Beyarp, like Sister
Mahrud, was the eternal wife of ono
who had gone before, and was tho
wife of her present husbaud for time
only.

Emma's home was a large, nnnbling,
two-stoi- affair, whose adobe walls
seemed to brent he t he "law of tho
priesthood." It had been built with
a view to seclusion, comfort and con-
venience by I hat great pioneer and
prophet," Brigham Young; and by him
furnished and embellished with' sluJV
hauled across the plains in wagons,
long before Ihe Union Pacific became
a civilizing agency in the. West. lf;
was in every sense a Mormon residence
of the more elaborate class, designed
to accommodate several wives and
(heir broods of children at one and
the stnno time. T(s sleeping apart-
ments, parlors and general living rooms
were grouped around a common cotr-ter- ,f

an inunenso dining hall, where the
entire family was assembled morning
and" evening for prayers, and there
they partook of the foods prcparetl in
the great kitchen iu Iho rear.

On stale occasions the several front
rooms on the ground floor of this dwell-
ing were, by means of large sliding
doors, quickly thrown into one grand
reee.pt ion hall. It was here (ho prophet
held some of Ihe most brilliant recep-
tions of early days. It was in this
house that the living oracles of the
fifties and sixties were wont to come
and counsel with the prophet-governo- r.

and if those old walls could talk they
would loll many a surprising (ale of
Zion's early histor3

But during Emma Mahrud 's time this
house was only partial occupied. In
fact, a part, of the old place had been
torn down to make room for a modern
structure, and that which lofr.
standing was considerably more than a
single family would care lo keep up.
And so, when the bishop came into pos-
session of Iho place he made a number
of alterations iu the front part of the
house, and succeeded therebj in creat-
ing a very charming residence, wifh
room enough to lavish!- - culerlain when
he so desired.

On the occasion of Rita's evening
call. Emma 's home was as cheerful and
inviting as lights and happy hearts
could make i( ; though from the outside
tho place looked entirely deserted. Ex-
tra heavy blinds shut in the light and
not a sound of the merrymaking and
gladness within reached the .street. The
party was at tho dinner table and
Apostle and Sister Scrowley were tell-
ing of strange sights and conditions in.
Mexico, where the' had sojourned dur-
ing the past several months. The con-
versation was literally sprinkled with
light jests and laughter. The experi-
ences of the Scrowlcys in Mexico re-
minded the Iteyarps of things that hap-
pened (o (hem in Canada, and then
again the Scrowlcys were reminded of
Ihings that had transpired in Mexico.

Apostle iieyarp was a capital story- - j

teller and the way he related the ex
periences ol the saints who had gone
to Canada to escape (he law in Utah
was entertaining iu the highest degree.
He was in Ihe midst of one of his most
fetching narratives when the entire
household wa's. thrown into consterna-
tion by (ho ring of tho door bell.' In-
stantly the Jights went out and the
apostles and their wives betook them-
selves to well-know- n places of retreat
thai had been arranged for .iust such
emergencies. Not a sound escaped from
the interior and Rita, now thoroughly
alarmed, was Hearing the conviction
that, no ono w.os at home, and, after
ringing a second time, was about to (urn
away itr despair when the door opened

'and a servant inquired: "What, is
wan led?"" want to sec pa Brother Mah-
rud." faltorcd Rita, whereupon tho girl
in the door recognized who it was and
said: "'Oh, it is you, is it; conic!
right in." j

Rita sank wearily into ono of (he pp.r- - Urn
lor chairs and the' girl, after reboflihg Hi
the door, lighted a lamp aud loft. Now H!
that Rita was inside of the house sbo Hj'
hated herself for coining, and as she H
waited there in the chill room her heart. mu
beat wildly, as though bound to break 1

mm-
its prison walls. "Why don't he come? Hi
Surely," she thought, '"' they can't havo M .

retired this early. Where" 'can d'eorgie ''M .
be? Is it possible thai, pa docs not, - V j

know whore he is'?" These and. other
' HIthoughts woro racing through " Rita 's ' K I'

exciied brain when the bishop entered. If I

the parlor with a frown on his face. M y
"Rita, what does this mean? "Why do I
yon come here a I Hub" lime of the even- - M 1iug7" ; K

"I havo nol; conn' to quarrel' with fft jj
you, pa, but. to ask if you know where MmI
Georgie is," sho replied.

"Georgie? Why, oh yes. of course, K '
T know where he is. lie wanted to go Ir !

to the farm and so I gave him my per- - t
mission with the understanding thai, he '

would stay there till Christmas ami help - 1

with (he chores. T am surprised that i

ho did not tell you that he was going, j!
though 1 have felt for a long time.
Rita, that you did not' have proper con- -

trol of your children." i r
Rita returned lo her home with her h

spirit properly humbled and rebuked; feJ If
Bishop Mahrud returned to his gue3(s, M
and the dinner went sercnelv on to tho 'SI

Three days Inter the following com- - f;(f
innnieation found its way into tho ' i mbishop's hands: '.m

"Dear Bishop Mahnid: Tho mar- - Mfshal has just instructed several of his .. till
'deps' (0 raid, your homos hero in iho ' vfcity this evening. Three bf (he seoun- - .i ill
drels havo just left for vour farm". iffl
Faithfully, .). J." . m

Ho immediately wrote as follower
' ill

"Dearest Emma: John has just re- - IJK Iported an intended raid on vour home f V

this evening by several deputy mar- - & j
shals, and E have been counseled by tho m Z
authorities to tako the 'underground ' IIat once. IE

"Please send my satchel to the Lion ! illHouse by bearer. L will leave within ,f f 3
an hour. Will writo y;u through church m ichannels, aud pray always for vour Hi"happiness. !' Am

"Love, kisses and prayers, aud more
' ctBI

love and kisses, from vour own Unl"ALEXANDER." SJf I
(To be cont inued next Sunday.) pjfij I

Mother takes a Cascaret m
and baby gets the benefit. It is
easy to supply, in this natural way, Hj
all the laxative a baby needs.

An exclusive niill: diet tends to constipation with all of us. ;'H
So does inactivity.

Without exercise, without coarse food and fruit and green
vegetables, our bowels are never active. .

Is it any wonder that a nursing: baby, who cannot yet walk,
needs the help of a laxative? IN

All babies do, as-yo- know. V'- HI
When baby grows older, his different foods will do what Cascafcts do B

for the bowels. (HI
When baby can walk'and play and be active, cscfci'sc will take the place ' Mm

of a laxative. fl
But, until then, a gentle laxative is almost a constant necessity. All ' Ifraothcrs know that. Bii

, mm
It. isn't necessary to give the laxative direct to the baby.- - Jt is better If

the mother takes it. Hj
. Then'the baby gets its laxative as part of its food. And the mother i?

f

''iW
helped at the same time. , ' flj

But use nothing but Cascarets. . !M
They are gentle and natural purely vegetable. 7o irritation, no harsh- - 'jHj

ness, no griping. ' f BBCascarets are candy tablets. They arc sold by all druggists, but never' I B' in bulk. Be sure to get the genuine, with C C C on every tablet.
"

The price Bl
is 50 cents, 25 cents and hWm

Ten Cents Box.per 737 v MEv

Ik II III I Mllill il I lnbl III iJ nil lllli d ii Ui UriiHI II IIP Fillfil ill'i' Pi HWUMHM WW HHil'Jl'UL! I .B'
Before Yon Sufecri&e to toy Msgaziee I

get my prices. Why send away or order through strangers, when you can Bdo as well or better right hero? t 3 .m
SHEPABD, THE MAG. MAN. Both phones 1G3.1. 2.72 South .Stale. B

' M

j

j


